Mother’s Love

Oh! My mother, how are you?
I am away from you,
Searching everywhere,
For your love from here.

Oh! No! I am wasting time,
Here is your love for me,
Mother’s love is always with her child,
Like a shadow, as a blessing shield.

I made a mistake,
When I was near you,
I had no value for your love,
But now I have understood how expensive is
Mother’s love.
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